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ing work to read to me in the evening; he had just commenced "Vanity
Fair," and was living at the old Ship Inn, where he wrote most of the
first volume. He often then said to me, "I wonder whether this will
take, the publishers accept it, and the world read it?" I remember an-
swering him, "That I had no reliance upon my own critical powers in
literature, but that I had written yesterday to my sister, Mrs. F. Elliot,
and said, CI have made a great friendship with one of the principal con-
tributors of Punchy Mr. Thackeray, he is now writing a novel, but
cannot hit upon a name for it. I may be wrong, but it seems to me the
cleverest thing I ever read. The first day he dined with us I was fear-
fully alarmed at him, the next we walked in Chichester Park, he told
me all about his little girls, and great friendship with the Brookfields,
I told him about you and Chesham Place.3 " When he heard this and
my opinion of his novel, he burst out laughing, and said "Ah! Mlle*
(as he always called me) it is not small beer; but I do not know whether
it will be palatable to the London folks." He told me some time after-
wards that after ransacking his brain for a name for his novel, it came
upon him unawares, in the middle of the night, as if a voice had whis-
pered, "Vanity Fair." (He said,) "I jumped out of bed and ran three
times round my room, uttering as I went, 'Vanity Fair, Vanity Fair,
Vanity Fair/ " 8l

When Thackeray returned to London, he was duly introduced to
the Elliots, and he soon ranked them and Miss Perry among his
closest friends.

During the next twelve years Chesham Place was one of Thack-
eray's favorite houses of call. Grander society was open to him in
many other homes, but he became accustomed to the Elliots' circle,
which had the recommendation of including the Brookfields, and
passed many evenings there among old friends that he would
otherwise have devoted to the great world.

How plainly it all rises before one! [writes Lady Ritchie] Kate Perry
floating into the room, with her graceful ways and wonderful wreaths
of crisp waving, auburn hair; and the good-looking master of the
house, with quick, brilliant alertness, and the kind mistress with deep-set
grey eyes. It was a kind, amusing house, full of welcome and interest

^Reminiscences of a London Drawing Room, pp. 2-3. This privately
printed brochure seems to have appeared in 1883, for that date is written
inside the front cover in Miss Perry's presentation copy to Kinglake in the
Widener Collection of the Harvard College Library.